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PRIVATE 
EYE 
—_-_, 


Hanna-Barbera. 


SNOOPER aul BLABBER 


PRIVATE-EYE SPIES 


I TOLD You 
THEY WOULDN'T 
WANT TO TAKE 
US IN AS 
PARTNERS, 


| 
FEDERAL SNOOP! 


INVESTIGATION 
U 


st 
I'LL SHOW THOSE GUYS 
THAT THEY PASSED UP WE COULD HAVE 
A CHANCE OF A LIFE~ SOLVED THE WHOLE 
TIME! WE COULD HAVE CASE FOR'EM! COME 
REALLY HELPED THE ON, BLAB! ANYTHING 
f COUNTRY ! ¢ THE F.1.B. CAN 00, 
— WE CAN DO 
BETTER! 
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AFTER ALL,WHAT'S SO HARD ABOUT Y), ALL WE'VE GOT TO DO IS 
CATCHING SPIES, SMUGGLERS AND KEEP OUR EYES OPEN 
STUFF LIKE THAT? FOR SUSPICIOUS- LOOKING 
_ ; CHARACTERS! 


I DON'T KNOW, DON'T LOOK NOW, 
BUT I'M SURE : BUT EVERYONE 
WE'LL FIND ee: I SEE LOOKS 


BECAUSE WE 
LOOK 
DIFFERENT! 
WE'LL HAVE 


TO DISGUISE 
OURSELVES! 


AS SEAMEN, OF COURSE... 
THEN WE CAN MINGLE IN 
WITH THEM UNNOTICED! 


QUIT COMPLAINING! 
(T'S THE BEST THE 
PAWN SHOP WOULD 
OFFER IN THE LINE 
OF SAILOR SUITS! 


NOW THAT WE HAVE BEEN MADE N YOU CALL THESE { THE THING TO 
INCONSPICUOUS, WE CAN MINGLE SAILOR SUITS REMEMBER /S 
AND SEE WHAT WE CAN TURN UP! / INCONSPICUOUS? BE CAREFUL 
; HOW WE 
QUESTION 


/ WATCH HOW I CLEVERLY \ | Ve? wa —————s 
GET INFORMATION OUTOF Y BE DO YOU WANT? JEY PARDON ME,MAG... V 
\ TH ! CAREFUL, HAVE YOU GOT A 


SNOOP! MATCH? 
HE LOOKS \ 
TOUGH ! 


ie, 
[7 
KLD 

\ (—e ees 


OH, I WUST THOUGHT = 
IT MIGHT LEAD INTO SPIES? 
A CONVERSATION SMUGGLING? 
ABOUT SMUGGL/NG 
on) (kb 
“A “Wi 


Se 


CLEVER! WHAT I WANTED 
TO FIND OUT! 


( SEE...HE WASN'T Yue eR N 

IN <0 TOUGH! LY you WN 

WEREN'T SO I FOUND OUT 
i= 


QUESTIONING DOESN'T WORK! WEZZL HAVE L/ GOOP GRAVY, \ 
| TO CATCH THE SPIES AND SMUGGLERS RED- ! BLAB! THIS 
HANDED,,.AND THIS SHIP 15 AS GOOD A h MUST BE 
PLACE AS ANY TO START! THE PLACE! 


THIS MUST BE 
THE SPY AND 
SMUGGLING RING! 


GOLLY... YOU'RE RIGHT, \ 
SNOOP! BOY, ARE THESE 
GUYS CREEPY! 


/ AH... AT LAST! YOU 
MUST BE ON OUR 
SIDE, YES? 


WELL, ER... I GUESS 
YOU COULD SAY / 
THAT: 


SOMEONE 
1S CALLING 


yy FOR HELP! J/it 
ell 


RIGHT...AND NOW WE'LL JUST GO FREE | 
“THE REST OF MY CREW AND... 


«AND WE'LL SHOW 
‘EM, EH, CAPTAIN? 
<i 


ARE YOU 
THE SHIP'S 
CAPTAIN? 


D LD 
\y—~< 
I CAN HARDLY WAIT TO 


SEE THE LOOK ON THAT 
F.I.B, BOSS'S FACE! 


I BET 
HE'LL 


SURE 
is BE SUR- | 
y Pase>|/ 
Jigs 


= 


GOLLY... 
THIS 1S 

HARD TO 
BELIEVE! 


«+» AND WHEN YOU GET BACK TO 
TRANSLAVIA, TELL OUR NOBLE LEADER 
WHAT. A GREAT JOB OF SPYING AND 
SMUGGLING I AM DOING! 


/ BEGGING “THE CAPTAIN'S PARDON, SIR, \ 
BUT MY PARTNER AND I WOULD LIKE 


WHEN WE GET TO 
TRANS-WHO-VIA? 


YES...HE WILL BE VERY PLEASED! 

AFTER ALL, IT ISN'T EVERY DAY WE 

MANAGE TO CAPTURE F.1.B. UNDER- 

COVER MEN IN THEIR OWN COUNTRY! 
: HAW! HAW! : 


YES, AND WE HAD 
CREEPY - LOOKING EVERYTHING UNDER 
GUYS ARE FiI.B. MEN CONTROL UNTIL YOu 
IN DISGUISE? CAME ALONG: 


HEY, CAPTAIN... THERE'S THE SUB 
THAT'S SUPPOSED TO MEET US! 


GOOD! WE'LL 


_ TRANSFER THE 
PRISONERS 


WHAT ARE_YOU TAKING 
ALL THOSE GUNS FOR? 


WE WANT 
TO BE SURE 
OWE \NORKS, 
IN CASE THEY 

TRY TO 
ESCAPE! 


(WHAT ARE YOU...SOME KIND OF 


NEW ENEMY SECRET WEAPONS 
OR SOMETHING? ns 


IT KIND OF 
200K. 


Ss 


YOU MEN HAVE THE HONOR OF 
TAKING THE PRISONERS ABOARD 
THE SUB! GET SOME GUNS! 


HEY, YOU F.I.B. 
FELLAS! CATCH! 


THAT WAS REALLY QUICK 
THINKING, FELLOWS! 


Lo 


I'M SURE HE'LL SAY WHAT 
OUR LEADER WOULD HAVE 
SAID IF WE HADN'T HAVE 
UN-GOOFED! 


OH ,AND FELLOWS... 


sad HERE IT 
COMES, 
BLAB, 
THE JoB 
OFFER! 


IT GIVES ME GREAT PLEASURE IN 
AWARDING YOU TWO A LETTER OF 
COMMENDATION FROM THE 
PRESIDENT! 


IF YOU ARE YOU CAN START BY HELPING THE 
STILL NAVY SOLVE THE CASE OF A COUPLE 

INTERESTED SA OF IMPOSTORS DRESSED LIKE 

N BECOMING FARLY AMERICAN SA/LORS/ 
NIB. MEN... Ane Axe : = 


DON'T CALL 
Us, WE'LL 
CALL YOU! 


A PRIVATE SPACE LAUNCHING SITE 
SEEMS LIKE A Fema: SUSPICIOUS 
[e} : 


OH,NO! I Just 

DON'T WANT My } 

RIVALS TO TRY J& 
{T, TOO! 


THINK OF IT! 

I'LL BE ABLE wow! WW WE'LL BE YOUR 

TO SCOOP THE / { SOUNDS | GUARDS! DONT. 
. A \.GREAT! 


Harea Barbero QNOQPER oad BLABBER 
THE CASE OF THE DISGUISED ROCKET 


«+, AND UNTIL I AM READY TO 

REVEAL MY NEW COMPACT SPACE 

ROCKET, I WANT TO KEEP IT 
ABSOLUTELY SECRET! 


WE THOUGHT 
YOU WERE A 
NEWSPAPER 
PUBLISHER, 


MISTER 
RIVERWURSTE 


TO OPERATE A COMPACT 
SPACE PRESS SHIP THAT CAN 
ZIP UP AND GET CLOSE-UPS 
OF OUR MOON SHIPS GOING BY 
«OUR SATELLITES IN ACTION! 


GOOD! I'M ALMOST POSITIVE 
SOMEONE HAS BEEN PROWLING 
ROUND THE LAST FEW NIGHTS! 
= 


WELL, YOU NOBODY 
CAN RELAX! 


BUT AFTER A FEW HOURS... BE CAREFUL, \ / HA! ROCKET LAUNCHINGS 
i _.H SNOOP! IT VAC TAKE HOURS OF COUNT- 
YOU TAKE OVER HERE, z MIGHT BE DOWNS f 
BLAB! I WANT TOGIVE : ALL SET FOR 
THAT LITTLE OLD SPACE zy A TAKE-OFF! 

SHIP A GOOD LOOK! A 


» ae 
“A YF 
A) | 


el BUTTON, BUTTON? I CAN'T ¥ 
SWITCH TO THE FIND THE ONE THAT DID IT! 
TRALFAZ AND 


«AUG! OH,NO! 


(GASP./) SNOOP! 
TURN IT OFF! 


IT'S SUPPOSED TO BE \ 
A SECRET! YOUVE cor 
0 COME BACK, SNOOP! ‘a 


BL \ 
OW! IT'S LIKE 
STEERING A 
JUMPING 
BEAN! 


1 i E 
HOORAY! 
THAT'S IT! 


BUT, NOW WE'VE GOT TO GET IT BACK 
WITHOUT ANYONE SEEING IT...OR WE'VE 
FAILED MISTER RIVERWURST! 


WHAT A BREAK! 
PROBABLY NO 
DAMAGE AT ALL! 


WHAT ARE YOU TWO 
DOING OUT HERE, 
PROWLING AROUND 

MY HAYSTACK? 


SNOOP! SLOW 
DOWN...UP! 
THINK WHAT 
ITLL COST 
Us iF YOU 
\ BREAK IT! / 


0-0-OH...BUT MY _\ 
NERVES WILL NEVER 
BE THE SAME! 


[ OH...HEH... JUST 
SAMPLING YOUR 
HAY, MISTER! 4 


THERE'S VWEWE WANT To. \ 


BUY THE WHOLE 
STACK! NAME 
NOUR PRICE! 


‘[ OH, BOY! LUCKY 
WE HAD ALL THIS HERE'S SOME 
WRAPPING MORE STRING! 
PAPER IN THE 
CAR! 4 


\T'S TOO HEAVY TO BE WRAPPED-UP 
HAY, SHERIFF! IT'S JUST GOT TO BE 
SOMETHING ILLEGAL! 


SNOOP! THAT FARMER ) | 
SUSPECTS! HE'S Z 
FOLLOWING Us! 


DA7(\ 


NOBODY WILL EVER 
UESS WHAT WE'VE GOT. 


DON'T TRY ANYTHING YOURSELF! THEY MAY 
BE DANGEROUS! BUT-BUT DON'T LET THEM 
GET OUT OF YOUR SIGHT, EITHER! 


OUCH! OOF! OH,GOLLY! 

IT'LL BE THE ROUGHEST 

RIDE THIS SPACE SHIP 
EVER TAKES! _ 


LOOK! THERE'S 
SOMEBODY 
PROWLING 

mr, AROUND DOWN 
THERE! 


: a THIEF...OR WHATEVER YOU ARE! 


€ 


DON'T STOP 
TOO QUICK! 


HEH! WELL, MAYBE It'S A GOOD 
YOUR QUICK STOP WAS 


BLABBER! THIS IS SHADY SLADE...AS 


a REAL AS ON-THE WANTED POSTERS! 
THING FOR HIM , 
A GOOD IDEA | 


THIS SHIP IS 
AFTER ALL! h $0 LIGHT! 


3 
! 


a 


P7 THEY'RE TRYING SO HARD 10 GET 
AWAY! THAT BUNDLE MUST BEA 
HEAP OF. STOLEN GOODS, SHERIFF! 


NC 


LEAVE, IT TO 
HIM TO BE 
PROWLING 

WHERE 
HE'S NOT 
SUPPOSED TO! 


[ BLABBER! IF OUR PACKAGE 


GETS INVESTIGATED, THERE 
GOES ALL OUR CHANGES OF 
KEEPING ITA SECRET FOR 


\ MISTER RIVERWURST! 


SA-AY! ONE BUNDLE IS ALLY |; ALL RIGHT, YOU TWO...LET'S 
THEY'LL BE LOOKING FOR, SEE WHAT YOUVE GOT THERE! 
THOUGH! COME ON! IT's 

OUR DUTY To OUR CLIENT! 


if 


if 
ly 


WANTED ON MORE 
COUNTS THAN YOU 
CAN COUNT! 


(WE'RE SNOOPER AND BLABBER, THE 
FAMOUS PRIVATE DETECTIVES, SHERIFF! 
AND IF YOU WANT AO MEET THE BUNDLE, 


SURE...SO THEY'RE KOOKY AS CRUMPETS! 

BUT HAULING CROOKS AROUND THIS WAY : 
ISN'T ILLEGAL... I DONIT THINK! YEP! JUST A PROFESSIONAL 

PROWLER, SIR. ..BUT HE DIDN'T 


SEE ANYTHING...WE CAUGHT 
HIM FROM BEHIND! 7 gas» 


SPACE SHIP 
COULD USE 
SOME EXTRA- 
DETECTIVE 

PROTECTION ! 


Hanna-Barbero. ‘ 
SNOOPER oxd BLABBER 


CUCKOO CAR 


fEKS you've FALLEN 
ASLEEP AT THE WHEEL 
AGAIN, SNOOP! 


rat 
on 


ioe 4 Paid 


YOU'RE LUCKY WE'RE IN 
THE COUNTRY, SNOOP! 


ER... HOW DO YOU 
MEAN, MY DEAR 
BLABBERMOUTH >, “A 


WELL, IF YOU RAN (SHUDDER!) DON'T 

INTO A STACK IN SCARE ME SO SOON SNOOP, YOU'VE GOT TO 
THE CITY IT AFTER WAKING UP! STOP TAKING BEAUTY 

WOULD LIKELY BE NAPS WHILE DRIVING, 

A BRICK STACK! OR WE'LL HAVE AN 


UGLY SMASH-UP! 
Y, 


THEN WE'LL HAVE TO RESORT To 

SCIENTIFIC REMEDIES! DRIVE TO 

PROFESSOR PULLEY'S LAB...AND 
DO IT NAVOE- EYED, PLEASE! 


+. AND WE'RE 
HOPING YOu 
CAN SOLVE 
THE PROBLEM 
FOR US,SIR! 


THEN I'LL HOOK THIS BURGLAR ALARM 
TO THE AUTOMATIG-EAR! ONE SNORE OUT 


OF SNOOP AND THE ALARM WILL SOUND= / 


OFF AND WAKE HIM! 


WELL, FIRST OF ALL, LET'S 

INSTALL THIS AUTOMATIC™ 

EAR UNDER THE HOOD AND 
SET IT TO PICK UP 
SNORING SOUNDS! 


WATCH ... SNOOP IS JUST 
NOW DOZING OFF! 


ONE THING'S SURE.,.WE 
MUSTN'T FRIGHTEN 
HIM AWAKE} 4 


YEAH ,..1T ALMOST 
SCARES ME 
UNCONSCIOUS! 


VY HEY! WHy NoT 


A CUCKOO? 
Z'LL BUILD 
\ ONE AT ONCE! 


YOU NINNY! WATCH WHERE YOU 
UNLOAD THOSE LEAD-LAUNCHERS! 


= 


OOPS! PARDON 

ME! I THOUGHT 

A BURGLAR WAS 
BREAKING IN; 


THINK OF A AAP PY WAY TO WAKE 
YOUR EAGER BUDDY! 


THAT DOES THE JOB 
PEACEFULLY 
ENOUGH! 


AWAKE WITH 
L| NO Fuss OR 


ANEM... AND NOW...MY BILL 


/ 
Pamaswices BENBEnEDl HEH / JUST KIDDING, SIR... 


IT'LL BE WORTH IT TO KEEP SNOOP 
AWAKE AT THE WHEEL, BUT WE'LL 
HAVE TO DRAW SOME MONEY FROM 
= | THE BANK TO PAY YOU! 


WOW! THAT'S 
ALMOST ENOUGH 
TO KEEP ME 
AWAKE NIGHTS! 


CHEERY FELLOWS, 
AREN'T THEY? 


HMM...THEY LOOK 
$0 UNSUSPICIOUS- 


LOOKING THAT I'M 
SUSPICIOUS y 


GOLLY! EVERYBODY'S 
700 TIED-uP To. /PAYING ©] /Gnoop... ALL THE 
WAIT ON US! Z CLUES ADD UP To 
i A BIG FAT BANK 


ROBBERY / 


HMM,..THOSE TWO CASUAL,UNHURRIED 
INNOCENT CHAPS AREN!T IN ENOUGH OF} OH, YEAH? CALMY- 
A RUSH TO BE THE GUILTY ONES! COOLNESS 15 THE 
3 TRADEMARK OF 
PROFESSIONALS! 


“COME ON...LET'S 
FOLLOW THEM! 
WHY ARE YOU 


AHEM: THE MARK OF 
A PROFESS/ONAL, 
MY DEAR 
PIPSQUEEKER! 


DUMB-CATZ: A 
PROFESSIONAL 
PRIVATE-EYE ACTS 

JUST THE 
OPPOSITE: 


) 


OKAY, OKAY...YQU 
DON'T HAVE TO 
FLIP YOUR LIP 


WE'RE BEING FOLLOWED, 
SHORTY! LET'S ZOOM! 


OOPS! WE CAN'T FOLLOW 
NIX! NIX! JUST POKE \ 
ALONG LIKE WE NEVER 
ROBBED THE BANK! 


THEM VERY FAR, BLABBER! 


SEE...WE'RE ABOUT 
OUT OF GAS! 


HUH? AT A TIME LIKE THIS? 
* YOU MUST BE KIDDING! 
EEK! THE SUSPECTS 

WILL GET AWAY! 


ALL RIGHT THEN...I CAN 
IMITATE A SNORE! 


HUH? WHAT'RE THEY DOING BACK THER: 


Ee? 
os 
DON'T YOU DARE LOOK BACK 
AND ACT SUSPICIOUS... 
EYES FRONT! 


YAY] IT WORKED! THE CUCKOO'S CAUGHT * 
IN THEIR SPOKE-WHEELED SPARE! g 


JUST IN TIME.., 
WE'RE NOW 
OUTA GAS! 


THEY FOLLOW US LIKE A 
FLEA ON A DOG'S TAIL! IT'S 
GETTING ON MY N-NERVES! 


WOW! THEY RAN INTO 
A BRICK PILE! 


BANK MONEY- 

BAGS! THEY'RE 

THE ROBBERS, 
ALL RIGHT} 


HW HEM! THIS CUCKOO IS SEE? WE EVEN HAVE 
AVERY MANY CROOK-RACK / 
MULTIPURPOSED 

GADGET... 


A PLACE FOR 
THEM TO HANG 


DOGGONE! WHEN ARE 


THEY GONNA QUIT 
FOLLOWING US? _/ 


HEY! QUIT LOOKING IN THAT 
REAR-VIEW MIRROR SO MUCH 
AND WATCH THE STREET AHEAD! 


P\ 
Sree 


A sie 


WARDROBE 
WORRIES 


When the mailman delivered his copy of THE 
ACTING DAY, Snagglepuss read it at once. 

“Egad,”’ he thought, “if | don’t get a’ day 
of acting soon, I'll forget how to eat.” 

Then, he saw a notice which read, ‘‘Small 
but important role in supercolossal new mo- 
tion picture. Apply at once.” 

“Twill. | will,”” shouted Snagglepuss. “I'll 
show them some supercolossal acting.” 

As Snagglepuss hurried to get dressed, he 
told himself, ‘‘Gadzooks, my fine fellow, but 
‘you do need a new wardrobe. Borrow from 
your piggy bank and repay it with the money 
you earn... and maybe have enough left for 
a thick, juicy steak dinner.”’ 

So, Snagglepuss set out to buy a new 
wardrobe, even adding a shiny cane with a 
silver handle and topping it off with a silk hat. 

“Now | look like the fine actor | am,”’ he 
gloated as he hurried to the studio. 


When Snagglepuss was called for his inter- _ 


‘view, the director looked him over, from the 
top of his high silk hat to his toes. . 

“New wardrobe, eh?” the director noted. 
“Good. The part’s yours, Let’s get a shot of 
you right now, walking down the Street.” 

This made Snagglepuss sure that he had 
been right to buy his fine new clothes. They 


would last a long time, too, he figured. 

When Snagglepuss completed his scene, 
the make-up man approached him and looked 
him over, first from one side and then the 
other. 

“| photograph beautifully,” Snagglepuss 
said to him. “I require no make-up."” 

“A little something on your face is .all 
you'll need,” replied the make-up man. 

With that, he proceeded to -rub a handful 
of dirt all over Snagglepuss’s face. 

Next, the wardrobe man came up to Snag- 
glepuss. He, too, looked him over, first from 
one side and then the other. Then, he took 
Snagglepuss’s shiny cane with the silver 
handle and broke it in two. Next, he threw 
Snagglepuss’s high silk hat on the ground 
and stomped on it. Finally, he ripped one of 
Snagglepuss’s sparkling new cuffs: until it 
hung limply from his wrist, and he cut a long 
slash in the neat new tie. 

When the director walked up to him, Snag- 
glepuss was a mass of sputtering rage. 

“Sorry to do this to your new clothes,’’ 
the director replied sympathetically. ‘But, 
you see,”” he went on to explain, “you play 
the part of a well-dressed gentleman who is 
attacked on his way to an important party. 
I chose you because you looked the part.’’ 

Snagglepuss felt proud, but he also saw: 
his vision of a fine steak dinner disappear. 
Now, he would have to buy another wardrobe, 

“Let's get on with the next scene,” the 
director cried. “Lights, camera, action.” 

Snagglepuss went into action. He walked 
into a room where other actors, were seated 
around a table, pretending to eat what looked 
like a mouth-watering dinner but was, in 
truth, only’stage food. Snagglepuss sat down, 
hungrier than ever at the sight of all the 
luscious-looking but inediblé food. 

As a heaping, steaming steak dinner was 


placed before Snagglepuss, the. director 


called, “Eat.” Snagglepuss, always the true 
actor, gulped back his distaste and ate. . 
‘Wonder of wonders. His dinner was real. 
With the camera centered on him, Snaggle- 
puss gave the finest performance of his life. 
When Snagglepuss had cleaned his plate, 
the director said, ‘‘I’d like to film that scene 
again, before we fit you with a new wardrobe. 
Do you think you could eat another steak?’ 
Snagglepuss thought he could. And he did. 


Hanna-Barbera. 
TOP CAT 


HEY, T.c. I 
THOUGHT YOU 
WERE GOING 
TO SPEND 
THAT BOTTLE 
DEPOSIT 
MONEY ON 
GETTING US 
SOME APPLES! 


DID YOU HEAR 7A/A7, FELLAS? T.C. IS 


GOING TO BECOME AN INVENTOR! 


_ 


HEY, FELLAS...HERE ITIS... 
MY FIRST INVENTION! 


GEE ,|T LOOKS LIKE 
JUST AN OLD BUG- 
SPRAY CAN! 


USING HIS BEAN FOR APPLES 


WE SOON WILL HAVE ALL THE APPLES ‘WE 
WANT, BENNY BOY! 2 AM GOING INTO THE 


BUSINESS OF WVEW7/NG. FOR A PROFIT! 


SOME DAY T.C. WILL GO DOWN IN THE 
HALLS OF FAME INSTEAD OF THE 
WALLS OF AN ALLEY! 


HA! HA! THAT'S WHAT YOY THINK! 
THIS, MY FRIENDS, |S A O/BBLE 
PARALYZER? 


I NAMED IT IN HONOR OF OFFICER OH,BOY! NO MORE || HE'LL BE AS 
DIBBLE BECAUSE HE |S GOING TO HELPLESS AS 
BE THE ONE WE USE ITON! COME ON! A KITTEN: 


_00Ps! IT 
BACKFIRED! 


STOP TAKING THOSE TAKE YOUR 
APPLES, YOU NO-GOOD TIME, BOYS, 
CATS! HE'LL NEVER 

CATCH US! 


IT MUST HAVE HAD 3 1 DON'T WORRY, FELLAS ,WE WERE 


A FEW BUGS IN IT! _|Feosutc.You WY RUSHED! SOON WELL Have ALL 
| SHOULD HAVE WY THE TIME WE NEED WITH THE HELP 
| poucur AppLes [] OF MY NEW DIBBLE ELIMINATOR! 

WITH THAT lia 


IT LOOKS LIKE A THAT'S WHAT my BUT, IT'S A DELAYED 
| PLAIN OLD"JACK [L_ DIBBLE me ~~ ACTION SURPRISE! 
WILL THINK; 


HA! CAUGHT YOU AGAIN! I SUPPOSE YOU'VE GOT | | HEY, WAIT A 
WHAT ARE YOU UP TO | ABOX FULL OF MINUTE! [T'S 
0 STOLEN APPLES,NOW! [Ml UUST A"JACK 
: IN THE BOX!" 
I INVENTED 
STAND By, IT MYSELF! 
FELLOWS! 
WITH 
DIBBLE OUT 
Pie) OF THE WAY, 


: BP) LIVE IT UP! 


AS AN INVENTOR, TC, BUT...YOU SURE MADE AN IMPRESSION 


YOU DON'T IMPRESS ON &S AND THIS TELEPHONE POLE! 
ME IN THE LEAST/ 


AAND MANY UNPROFITABLE 
INVENTIONS LATER... 


PS GEE, TOP CAT... 
kA ALL OF THOSE Etc 


YEAH! NOW | 

\F ICOULD | 
JUST THINK 
OF AN 

INVENTION 


APPLE = 
GETTING 


INVENTIONS 
ORK! 


HA! I CAUGHT YOW AGAIN! 
DROP THOSE APPLES! 


SAY... THAT'S IT! I'VE GOT IT... TLL 
INVENT SOMETHING THAT WiLL MAKE 
MY OTHER INVENTIONS PAY OFF! 


NO! YOU SEE, OFFICER DIBBLE, T.C. 
INVENTED SOMETHING THAT MADE 
ALL OF HIS INVENTIONS PAY OFF... 


PURCHASING DON'T TELL ME YOU'VE 
THESE INVENTED A MONEY 
APPLES WITH MACHINE | THAT WOULD 

A ae ae BE COUNTERFEITING / 

NEY... EM 7 


SEE THAT 
INVENTION ! 


SAY NO MORE! | | WHY, THAT'S NOTHING 
HERE IT IS, BUT AN OLD TRASH CAN 
ON WHEELS! 


FS) ie 
YARD 


Hanna-Barbera. 


CNOOPER oxd BLABBER 


BUT, GOLLY, SNOOPER...THIS 
PLACE |S FOR SALE! THERE 
ISN'T ANYBODY LIVING 


HERE EVEN; yy 


ANEW! BEFORE WE TRY THE 
DOORBELL, LET'S LOOK 
TAROUND A BIT! 


HOUSE DEFECTIVES 
” ll 


ER... WELL , THE FELLOW 
ON THE PHONE DIDN'T 
‘ei GIVE ME ANY DETAILS! 


S PRONG 
MANSION 


I 


AW... [T'S JUST A BIG OLD 
HOUSE! YOU'VE GOT TOO 
K. MUCH ‘IMAGINATION: 


STE TR 


SNOOPER! 
HeLPl! 


MY WORD! ER...WHOEVER 
YOU ARE, YOU'VE DISCOVERED 
ANOTHER ONE THAT I 
"CAN MAKE A NOTE OF: 


BLABBER? QUIT HIDING! 


we 
WHERE ARE YOU? a 


FOR ME, IT WAS A 
TRAPDOOR IN THE 
LAWN! HEH...IT 
FINALLY PLOPPED 


ME INTOA 
KITCHEN KETTLE! 


OH, HI, SNOOP! 
DID ONE GET 
YOu, TOO? 


I CALLED YOU! I'M A REALTOR, BUT I'LL 

NEVER SELL THIS PLACE,OR EVEN DARE 

BRING A PROSPECT HERE, UNTIL I KNOW 
WHERE ALL THE ‘TRAPS ARE! 


YES, YES! THERE'S 
ANOTHER ONE! YOU'RE j 


AND YOU 


/ 


N A HOUSE? 


BUT WHY .\/ HEH... TO DISCOURAGE 
ALL THESE) VISITING RELATIVES, I 
THINGS IN | GUESS! OLD MAN SPRONG 
USED EXTREME MEASURES! 
HE WAS MANUFACTURER 

OF SPRONG SPRINGS! 


SOME WAY THAT WON'T ¥ 
BE SO HARD ON YS/ 


AFRAID TO 

LOOK FOR 
\ CLUES... 
A NOW! 


YOU JUST KEEP OUT OF SIGHT, 
MISTER,..AND KEEP YOUR NOTE 


THERE ARE DOZENS \/ BUT THERE MUST \ 
MORE HIDDEN AROUND 
THE HOUSE,IM SURE! J 


BE SOME EASIER 
WAY TO.FIND 
THEM! 


BLABBER! I'VE GOT IT! 
I KNOW HOW WE CAN GET 
SOMEBODY ELSE TO TAKE 
THE RISKS! IT'S DARK 
ENOUGH NOW! 


SHORTLY.,.THE SHADOWS OF THE CITY... 


oe 


PAPER HANDY! 


BOY: SOME 
BURGLAR 
COULD 
MAKE AN 
EASY HAUL! 


«, AND THE FAMILY JEWELS 
ARE SCATTERED ALL OVER 
THE PLACE! NOBODY 
HOME, EVEN: 


THANK YOU, CHUMS! 
SOUNDS LIKE A 
CHARMING IDEA! 


AND TO THIN 
RIGHT OVER AT 
324 MIXFORD DRIVE! . 


WHA ...? WHAT . 
HAPPENED, BLAB? SOMETHING 
=u 7 CLOBBERED 
ME! ARE WE 
BACK IN 
THAT 
HOUSE? 


WONDERFUL SYSTEM, BOYS! \ HEH! TALK 
I'M SURE THEY'VE TURNED UP | ABOUT 
EVERY TRICK OR TRAP IN PLENTY OF 
| THE PLACE! HELPFUL 
VOLUNTEERS! 


EVERYTHING 1S CHEAPER BY 
THE DOZEN! 


THE HOUSE... THAP 
REAL ESTATE FELLOW| 
OH,GOLLY...WE'D BETTER 
GET BACK THERE 
AND SEE IF... 


EVERYWHERE I 
LOOK, SOMETHING 


7 t 
WHAPS ME! SHeyRe 


THEY'RE | 
WORKING 


SO MANY, 
SNOOPER? 
WHY? WHAT ?, 
HOW COME? 


THIS TIME, MOST 
OF THEM ARE OV 
THE HOUSE! 


Hara Barto CNOOPER ud BLABBER 


BELOW THE BORDER BODYGUARDS 


I AM CARLOS GRANDE, DO.YOU HAVE ANY IDEA WHO 
THE BULLFIGHTER, AND THE BULL IS WHO SENT IT? 
I HAVE RECEIVED A (1 
© THREATENING NOTE!! 


YOU DUMB DODO... 
BULLS DON'T KNOW 
HOW TO WRITE! 


mo 
CROOKS CAUGHT 
Uc! 
0 ASK ABOUT ouR A i 
‘ GANG RATE: 


y 
HERE! READ 
THE NOTE... 


TERRIBLE DIABLO IS THE 
WORLD'S FIERCEST BULL! } 
I AM TO FIGHT HIM 
TOMORROW NIGHT IN 
BULLORADO City! ONE WAY TO 
DO THIS! 


HIRE US AS YOUR BODYGUARDS FOR 
THE NEXT. TWENTY-FOUR HOURS: YOUR 
SAFETY IS GUARANTEED: 


IT'S A DEAL! 


FEEL BETTER 
ALREADY! 


AND, OFF TO BULLORADO CITY... SORRY, CARLOS, BUT WHEN WE ACCEPT A 
BODYGUARD JOB, WE STICK CLOSER TO OUR 


CLIENT THAN TATTOOS! 


Yf (GASP/) 1 NEVER THOUGHT ONE 
COULD FEEL SO CRAMPED ON 
SO BEEG AN AIRPLANE: 


[AND SHORTLY...BY AH-H, MY FIANCEE NOBODY GETS NEAR CARLOS TILL 
MARIA TORTILLA! AFTER THE BIG FIGHT, MISS! 


RELAX: I'LL 
TAKE CARE 


PUT ALL THREE DINNERS 
ON ONE PLATE, AMIGO! WE 
ARE A CLOSE-KNIT GROUP! 


OKAY! WE'VE BROUGHT YOU SAFELY 
TO THE MOMENT OF STRUGGLE! AND NOW, 
na - a ADIOS AND \ THE TERRIBLE 
GOOD LUCK! DIABLO! 


DOES HE SAY WHEN 
\. HE'LL BE BACK? 
* aN 


YOU DUMB DODO,,..THE BULL- 
STEALER Wea THE NOTE 


/ Y NOW WE'LL USE SCIENTIFIC 
HAVE BEEN DEDUCTION TO TRACK DOWN 
BODY- \ THE SNEAKY THIEF! 
GUARDING p 


/ 


AHA! A PIECE OF CLOTH CAUGHT IT MUST'VE TORN OFF THE CROOK'S 
ON A NAIL! 


WHY, IT 
LOOKS LIKE 
A PIECE 
FROM A 
BULL~ 
FIGHTER'S 
CAPE! 


DON'T CHANGE THE » Y AND THERE EES ONLY ONE 
SUBJECT! IT'S FROM ! FIGHTER'S ) OTHER BULLFIGHTER WHO 
AMASK! 8 CAPE?2 A WOULD DO SUCH A THING! 


nm 


AY-YI! THERE EES DON 
BECAUSE I WAS CHOSEN TO FIGHT OUR MAGNISCOPE NONO NOW! AND HE EES 
TERRIBLE DIABLO! GLASSES DETECT ABOUT TO FIGHT 
; ae TRACKS LEADING TERRIBLE DIABLO FOR 
THIS-A-WAY! HEES OWN SELFISH 
PLEASURE! 


ER...1T'S NOT THE KINDA FIGHT 
ONE STEPS INTO WITHOUT ACAPE... 


«+e AND MUCH 
COURAGE ! 


BUT_ MAYBE IT CAN DO SOME GOOD BY HMM, ..1T'D BE A SHAME 
HITCHING A RIDE TOWARD THE VILLAIN! TO WASTE ALL THIS SUPER 
TAIL- WAGGING... 


HO-HO! THERE'S MORE THAN ONE WAY ) 
\. TO GET TO FIGHT THE TO 


SURPRISE! BET'CHA .DIDN’T KNOW THAT THIS 
END PACKED A WALLOP, TOO! : 


HEH! AND ANOTHER BAD BULL BAITER BITES AND NOW...EXCUSE ME, 
THE DUST: y FOR ATIME... TERRIBLE 
< DIABLO COMES! 


EXCELLENTE! 
THE POLICE CAN 
DEAL WITH HIM 


YIKES! TIME TO FORM 
OUR BODYGUARD 
FORMATION AGAIN, BLAB! 


© 
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Launched from a rail of two-by-fours, their 
plane soared ten feet high and landed safely 
120 feet away. Orville Wright was the pilot. 


The Wrights, who were bicycle makers, built 
their entire plane themselves, even the en- 
gine. Its carburetor was an old tomato can. 


On December 17, 1903, at Kitty Hawk, North 
Carolina, Orville and Wilbur Wright were 
first to achieve flight in powered aircraft. 


That total flight does not even equal the 
wing span of today’s transports. However, 
the fourth flight that day covered 852 feet. 


Minutes after completing the four historic 
flights, the ‘‘Flyer’’ was buffeted to 
destruction by jealous, capricious winds. 


s 
2 
a 
> 
z= 
= 
- 4 
feted 
a 
aS 
<x 
— 
a 
i J 
= 
cs 
oF 
Kot 
(-= 
(=) 
J 
ze 
“” 


